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Birthday  of  the  Church 

By  Ezra  L.  Marler. 


[HOrcmTFUL  Latter-day  Saints  are  at 
this  time  of  year  reverently  niindi'ul 
of  what  occurred  on  the  Gth  of  April,  Ji(J 
years  ago.  Then  was  organized  the  C  liurcli 
wherein  they  find  such  hope  and  joy  as  to 
make  the  date  stand  out  as  a  Jiighiy  signih- 
cant  anniversary. 

it  might  be  interesting  to  recount  sonic  oi 
the  factors  which  caucse  Latter-day  Saints  to 
liold  in  liallowed  lenicnibraiue  what  was  done 
oil   April  t),   1830. 

In  the  first  jjlace  it  is  a  birthday.  Wc 
all  have  bii'tlidays  whecher  we  desue  tlieiii 
or  not.  Most  of  us  hold  them  as  anniver- 
saries of  some  consequence  and  are  pleasi'd 
when  our  friends  remember  in  appreciation. 
E^v•cry  thoughtful  American  patriot  thrills 
with  pride  and  satisfaction  as  approaches  the 
birthday  of  our  nation  and  every  true 
Christian  tinds  joy  to  his  soul  at  the  coming 
of  the  birthday  of  his  Lord  Josus.  To  the 
Latter-day  Saint,  April  6  is  the  birthday  of 
his  Church.  B'ut  there  are  many  chiuclies. 
If  this  one  had  not  been  born,  there  are 
scores  of  others  in  which  he  could  have  found 
membership;  many  of  them  more  popularly 
accepted  and  more  majestically  housed  in 
homes   more   luxuriously   furnished. 

None  of  these,  however,  would  satisfy  tlu' 
true  Latter-day  Saint.  It  is  quite  common 
to  hear  the  expression  among  our  good 
friends  of  other  denominations,  "  We  are  all 
striving  for  the  same  place  and  it  matters 
little  which  church  we  are  in  so  long  as  Ave 
try  to  do  what's  right."  Such  expressions 
only  emphasizes  in  the  mind  of  a  Latter-day 
Saint  that  it  matters  greatly  to  which  cliurrh 
he  belongs.  He  holds  that  numerous  churches 
with  sundry  forms  of  organization  and 
government,  teaching  variecl  and  contrary 
doctrine,  holding  no  communion  with  or  com- 
mission from  Christ,  the  head,  cannot  all  be 
Christ's  churches,  for  He  is  not  a  God  of  con- 
fusion,   but   of   order. 

Latter-day  Saints  have  tested  the  statc^- 
meiit  of  the  [Master  nnd  found  it  true  where- 
in He  said,  "  If  ain'  man  will  do  the  will 
of  the  Father,  he  shall  know  of  thc^  doc- 
trine." It  is  charactei'istic  of  them  to 
affirm  an  individual  testimony  of  the  divine 
origin  and  guidance  of  the  Church  to  which 
they  belong  and  the  eternal  truth  of  the 
doctrine  it  teaches.  That  is  nn  assur;inc(> 
greatly  to  be  prized. 

Those  who  have  not  known  light,  do  not 
mind  sitting  in  the  dark  ;  but  those  into 
whose  lives  the  light  lins  come,  find  great 
joy  in   its   possession.        So    with   the   light   of 


truth.  Ka.^s  of  tlivjiu'  light  liave  shone 
upon  the  iiiiiids  ol  ijaiLcr-uay  CSaints  and 
given  tlieiii  an  undersianuing  lauen  with  hope 
olid  promise  that  hlls  uhea-  nt-arcs  witli  joy. 
jiere  are  a  few  pecunar  leaclungs  ot  ihv 
l^fiurch  tliat  was  organized  li(J  years  ago: 

Cod  IS  a  glorified,  e.xalted  man.  Almighty 
in  powei',  everywhere  preseiu  by  miiuence  aua 
spirit  commuiiicatKin,  hut  specihc  m  suIj- 
siance,  talveriiacled  in  body  oi  immorial  tlesn 
and  bone.  Acting  iliiough  His  S(m,  He  is 
Jie  great  Creator  ol  all  tilings  we  know. 
He  is  ludeetl  and  in  ii-aiity,  as  Jesus  taid, 
■'  Our  leather,  '  being  the  father  of  our 
sjiirits.  To  Him  we  pray  as  a  child  wouki 
ask  an  earthly  father  lor  lIic  things  it  needs. 

Jesus  Christ  our  Jvord  is  an  individual, 
separate  and  apart  from  Cod  the  Father  as 
an  oiirtlily  sou  i«  se[)arate  from  the  father 
of  his  body.  He  is  iiii  immortal  spirit  in  a 
glorified  immortal  body  of  flesh  and  bone. 
He  is  the  Jeiiovah  of  the  Old  Testament. 
I'nder  ihv  direction  of  His  Father  He  created 
the  earth  on  which  we  live,  then  came  here 
to  redeem  it.  Hy  His  death  he  atoned  for 
the  original  sin  ;  also  for  the  personal  sins 
of  men  on  condition  of  repentance  and 
obcilieiic-e.  He  is  our  elder  iJiother,  member 
of  our  Fatln'i's  spirit  family.  He  marked 
the  way  for  onr  return  to  our  heavenly  home 
and  isaid,    '•  Walk   ye   in  it." 

The  Holy  (illiost  is  the  third  member  of  the 
Codhead — a  nersonage  of  spirit — a  messenger 
of  light  and  truth — an  agency  of  divine 
power. 

Man  li\'('(l  in  the  spirit  world  Ijcfore  he 
came  here.  .\s  an  intciliu:ent  I'lifity  ho  acte  I 
according  to   his  own    will. 

We  came  here  to  take  mortal  bodies  and 
gain  knowledge  and  strength  tlirough  ex- 
perience in  this  physical  world.  That 
experience  contemplates  contact  Avith  adver- 
sity, which  iis  oftimes  a  benediction.  Power 
nnd  progrc'ss  come  from  sohing  ])roblems  and 
overcoming  difficulties. 

Here  we  have  our  free  agency  to  do  as  we 
choose,  but  we  shall  be  judged  in  the  life 
aPter  death  accoiding  to  the  choice  Ave  make 
and  the  deeds  wc  do.  Intellectual  and 
spiritual  growth  nttiiincd  here  will  be  ours 
hereafter. 

W^lieii  comes  what  we  call  death,  tlie 
spirit  goes  out  of  the  body,  its  earthly 
tabernacle,  but  it  lives  on,  and  on.  Tem- 
porary judcment  is  passed  whereby  the  spirit 
is  a«sigiied  to  a  state  of  felicity,  peace  and 
joy  or  to  other  conditions  grading  dowii- 
(Contiiiued  on  page  56.) 
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The  Living  Christ 

By  Elder  Adam  S.  Bennion. 


April,   1940. 


S  He  lived — and  lives — so  we  live 
and  shall  live. 
A  tiiousand  years  ago  King  Alfred  the 
G^eat,  of  England,  caught  the  glory  of 
that  thought.  "  Whether  poor  or  rich, 
fear  and  love  the  Lord  Jesus  Christ.  He 
is  the  Lord  of  Life,  our  Great  Teacher, 
our  kind  Father." 


In  the  first  place  He  lived  long  before 
recorded  history.  He  was  there  in  the 
Great  Council  of  Heaven.  He  deliberated 
with  His  Father,  in  the  shaping  of  the 
Heavens,  in  the  creation  of  the  earth,  in 
the   "  making  "   of  man.  He  listened 

to  that  meaningful  declaration:  "  Let  us 
make  man  in  our  image,  after  our  like- 
ness." 

More  than  that,  in  opposition  to 
Satan's  plan  of  compulsion,  it  was  He 
who  proposed  man's  Free  Agency— gave 
him  the  glorious  privilege  of  choice  and 
proffered  Himself  a  ransom  to  redeem 
mankind. 

He  lived  then  to  our  great  benediction. 

He  lived  in  the  Meridian  of  Time  in  the 
Promised  Land.  "  He  was  born  away 
from  home."  He  was  cradled  in  a 
manger.  He  was  taught  in  the  syna- 
gogue, among  the  hills,  in  the  carpenter 
shop,  by  the  blue  waters  of  Galilee.  He 
went    about    "  Teaching    and    preaching 


and  doing  good." 

He  set  up  a  new  mode  lor  living — to 
love  one  another — even  one's  enemies. 
He  enjoined  us  to  judge  not — to  forgive, 
and  to  give  men  a  second  chance.  He 
gave  the  world  its  greatest  recipe  for 
peace:  Love  of  God;  Love  of  Fellowmen. 
He  gave  to  society  our  most  dynamic 
formula  for  getting  on  together:  "  Do 
unto  others  as  ye  would  that  others 
would  do  unto  you." 

He  lived  to  bless,  to  heal  and  to 
restore.  He  lived  to  carry  His  own 
cross  to  Calvary.  He  lived  to  endure 

the  cruelest  of  torture.       He  lived  to  for- 
give those  who  would  take  his  life. 

Recall  those  lines  from  John  10  :  17, 
18 — "  Therefore  doth  my  Father  love  me, 
because  I  lay  down  my  life,  that  I  might 
take  it  again.  No  man  taketh  it  from 
me,  but  I  lay  it  down  of  myself.  I  have 
power  to  lay  it  down,  and  I  have  power 
to  take  it  again.  This  commandment 
have  I  received  of  my  Father." 

Think  of  the  power,  of  the  self-control, 
of  the  unselfishness  of  those  declarations. 
In  spite  of  such  greatness  He  had  to  be 
buried  in  a  borrowed  tomb. 
But  He  lived  again ! 
He  rose  from  the  grave  to  triumph  over 
death  and  to  Bless  the  World  in  the 
Resurrection. 

He  lived  after  His  resurrection  to  visit 
America,  to  proclaim  His  Gospel  to  the 
Nephites,  ancestors  of  the  American 
Indian,  those  "  Other  sheep  I  have  which 
arc  not  of  this  fold;  them  also,  I  must 
bring,  and  they  shall  hear  my  voice  :  and 
there  shall  be  one  fold,  and  one  shep- 
herd."—John  10'    :  16. 

To  them,  he  declared,  as  recorded  in 
the  Book  of  Mormon,  that  Scripture  of 
the  western  hemisphere:  "  Behold  I  am 
Jesus  Christ  who  the  prophets  testified 
shall  come  into  the  world.  I  am  the 

light  and  the  life  of  the  world;  and  I 
have  drunk  out  of  that  bitter  cup  which 
the  Father  hath  given  me,  and  have 
glorified  the  Father  in  taking  upon  me  the 
(CoiitiuuGcl  on  page  56.) 
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Trust  Thy  Self 

By  Elder  j.  Keith  Hansen. 


OME    years    ago 
I     enjoyed     the 

privilege     of     reading     a 

narrative       written       by 

Russell    H.    Conwell    re- 
lating    the     experiences 

and     encounters     of     an 

ancient    Persian    by    the 

name  of  Al  Hafed.  He 
possessed  bounteous  orchards,  rolling 
fields  of  grain  and  beautiful  gardens  and 
w^as  a  very  wealthy  man.  Al  Hafed  was 
contented  with  his  life  and  his  wealth 
until  one  day  a  Buddhist  Priest  visited 
him.  As  they  sat  around  the  fire  in  the 
evening  the  priest  told  Al  Hafed  the  story 
of  the  origin  of  this  world  of  ours.  He 
told  how  it  was  made  up  of  various  ele- 
ments and  how  those  elements  combined 
to  make  up  the  earth  and  the  material 
things  of  the  world.  As  he  ended  his 
story  he  told  Al  Hafed  the  story  of  the 
formation  of  diamonds,  the  hardest  of 
God's  mineral  creations.  The  priest 
told  Al  Hafed  that  with  a  handful  of 
diamonds  he  could  purchase  a  whole 
countryside  and  with  a  diamond  mine  he 
could  establish  his  children  on  thrones. 
The  wealthy  Persian  farmer,  who  had 
been  so  content,  retired  to  his  bed  a  poor 
man  for  he  was  discontented.  The 
following  day  he  rose  early  and  sold  his 
farm,  left  his  family  in  the  care  of  a 
neighbour  and  started  out  in  search  of 
diamonds.  His  search  for  this  precious 
stone  carried  him  to  the  far  flung  corners 
of  the  earth  to  no  avail  for  he  did  not  find 
a  single  diamond.  At  last  he  stood,  an 
old  man,  in  wretchedness  and  poverty  on 
the  shore  at  Barcelona,  Spain.  Failure 
weighed  heavily  upon  him  and  he  could 
not  resist  the  urge  to  cast  himself  into 
deep  water  and  sink  with  death  into 
oblivion.  While  Al  Hafed  was  roaming 
the  world  his  successor  was  taking  care 
of  the  farm.  One  day  while  permitting 
his  camel  to  drink  from  the  brook  that 
ran  through  the  garden  the  new  owner 
noticed  the  sparkle  of  the  stones  at  the 


bottom  of  the  brook.  Upon  investiga- 
tion it  was  found  that  they  were 
diamonds.  The  very  farm  Al  Hafed  left 
in  search  for  diamonds  became  one  of 
the  richest  diamond  mines  in  the  world. 

The  story  of  Al  Hafed  illustrates  the 
natures  of  we  human  beings  and  brings 
us  to  the  thought  which  underlies  this 
article :  Do  we  trust  ourselves  and  find 
contentment  in  the  things  we  possess,  or 
do  we  look  on  the  other  side  of  the  fence 
for  greener  pastures? 

How  often  have  we  felt  that  we  really 
do  not  possess  anything  of  noticeable 
desirability  in  our  characters?  We 
desert  our  own  talents  and  abilities  by 
failing  to  notice  them  and  letting  them 
smother  in  disuse,  yet  we  search  the  lives 
of  others  hoping  to  find  something  to 
bring  us  greatness  or  enhance  our 
position  in  life.  Why  not  take  inventory 
of  our*  own  lives?  I  am  sure  that  the 
majority  of  us  would  find  some  attribute 
which,  if  rightly  used,  would  bring  us 
distinction.  "For  all  have  not  every  gift 
given  unto  them ;  for  there  are  many 
gifts,  and  to  every  man  is  given  a  gift 
by  the  Spirit  of  God."  Often  we  Imitate 
others  whom  we  admire  and  set  up  as 
ideals.  An  intelligent  man  should  realize 
that  envy  is  ignorance ;  that  imitation  is 
suicide;  and  that  we  must  take  ourselves 
for  better  or  for  worse  and  make  the  best 
of  what  we  have.  The  power  which 
resides  in  each  of  us  is  different  than  any- 
thing found  in  others  and  no  one  knows 
the  extent  of  his  power  unless  he  uses  It. 
Those  who  adopt  the  talent  of  another 
have  only  half  possession  of  it.  Be 
encouraged,  therefore,  to  dwell  upon  the 
simple  and  noble  things  in  life.  Obey 
your  own  heart  and  your  own  mind  and 
life  will  be  simpler  and  more  pleasant. 

The  merit  ascribed  to  Moses  came  be- 
cause of  the  fact  that  when  he  descended 
from  Mount  Sinai,  he  set  at  naught  all 
books  and  traditions  and  presented  to  the 
world  the  ten  commandments.  Moses 
and  great  men  of  other  fields,  whether  it 
'Cnntlnnod  nn  page  r,7 .) 
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Mad  Alan  Wayne 

By  Robert   M.    Hyatt. 


x'^^EATH!  Flaming,  falling  dcalh, 
^Jl^y  screaming-  out  of  tlie  clouds  in 
roaring  bursts  of  shattered  wreckage. 
Blazing  coflins  thudding  into  the  earth 
like  meteors.  Smoke  curling  into  the 
shocked  heavens  from  the  funeral  pyres 
of  slaughtered  comrades  dotting  No 
Man's  Land. 

This,  with  the  months  of  whirling  dog- 
fights, of  poison  gas,  of  sleep-tortured 
dreams,  had  finally  got  Captain  Alan 
Wavne,  y\merican  leader  of  C  Flight, 
77th    Squadron.  He   was   going   mad. 

He   knew   it.  He   had    seen   others   go 

mad. 

And  so,  this  23-year-old  victor  of  many 
battles,  circled  moodily  in  his  bullet - 
scarred  single-seater  at  9,000  fct-t,  full> 
determined  to  nose  over  in  a  spin  and  end 
the  whole  mad  experience  in  a  deliberate 
crash.  It  would  have  to  look  like  an 
accident — for  the  sake  of  the  family. 

His  ner\e  was  gone.  "  A  quitter!  A 
plain  white-livered  quitter!  "  he  muttered 
mirthlesslv  as  he  prepared  to  join  the 
legion  of  souls  there  below. 

A  month  before  his  brain  had  seemed 
to  suddenly  explode.  A  perpetual  red 

mist  filmed  his  vision,  and  his  escapades 
in  the  air  had  assumed  the  appearance  of 
some  abysmal   madness.  Enemy  after 

enemy  had  wilted  before  his  belching 
Vickers,    and   hurtled   into   eternity. 

Then  it  had  happened.  His  brain  went 
dead.  Ghosts  of  former  comrades  stalked 
through  his  few  short  hours  of  sleep. 
Tossing  and  moaning,  he  lived  the  same 
terrifving   dream    over   night   after   night. 

For  a  time  a  pint  of  steaming  black 
coffee  as  he  crawled  out  for  the  dawn 
patrol  had  steadied  his  jumping  nerves. 
But  lately  this  had  lost  its  power.  His 
muscles   went   saggy.  No  matter  how 

bright  the  day  he  seemed  to  be  living  in 
a  red  fog. 

In  the  air  everything  was  different. 
He  knew  no  fear.  It  was  on  his  cot  at 
night  that  he  shook  and  trembled  with 
the  terror  of  falling.  When  he  awoke 
from     his     torment-haunted     dreams     he 


('ui.-.i'd  himself  for  a  coward — and  trem- 
bled the  more. 

He  wanted  lo  scream  He  bit  his  lip 
until  it  bled  to  keep  from  it.  It  was 
ihis  urge  to  scream  that  con\  inced  him 
he  was  mad. 

War  !  Ihe  insane  jig-saw  of  it 
stretched  far  back  into  liie  past;  and 
ahead  into  a  hysterical,  whirling  future 
that  had  no  end.  But  Alan  Wayne, 
\()ulhJuI  \eteran  ace,  liad  an  end  .  .  .  and 
he  had  reached  it. 

Vet — through  tlie  most  dangerous 
lights  he  came  unscathed.  He  seemed 
infallible.  No  Fritz  on  the  whole  raging 
Front  could  out-man  him  ;  therefore  it 
must  be   by  his  cnvn   hand. 

He  couldn't  go  on.  He  wouldn't.  He 
laughed  hopelessly,  mirthlessly.  Life  was 
funny  .   .   .  and  he  had  lived  too  long  .  .   . 

As  his  ship  flashed  clear  of  a  cloud 
streamer  he  cast  a  sullen  eye  below,  and 
prepared  to  make  the  final  plunge  that 
would  write  fniis  tcj  e\er)'tliing.  His  lips 
drew  back.  His  eyes  glowed  in  their 
sockets.  He  pushed  the  stick  forward, 
jerking  tlie  throttle  wide  just  as  a  burst 
of  Archie   coughed   beside   him. 

Tracer  bullets  whistled  past  his  wing- 
lip.  They  jumpetl  to  the  aileron,  then 
l)egan  chattering  toward  the  cock-pit. 
Instinctively  he  eased  back  on  the  stick, 
whipping   over   in    a    half-loop.  As  he 

straightened  out  he  saw  a  lone  white- 
nosed  F'okker  had  overshot  him.  The 
next  instant  Alan  was  flashing  down  upon 
the  enemy's  tail.  Gone  now  all  thoughts 
of  self-destruction.  The  old  fighting 
spirit  had  him  once  more.  It  was  only 
in  tiiese  moments  tiiat  he  grew  sane.  His 
lips  pressed  together  in  a  cruel,  hard  line. 
Once  again  Alan  Wayne  became  the  cold, 
relentless  Nemesis,  and  he  was  swooping 
down  on  what  he  hoped  would  be  his 
fifty-third  victim. 

The  wind  sang  like  angry  ghouls 
through  his  wires  as  he  flashed  earthward 
on  the  tail  of  the  diving  German.  Nearer 
— nearer — His  hand  found  the  Vickers 
button.  Its  rattle  of  death  was  inaudi- 
ble in  the  roar  of  the  motor. 
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Fragments  of  cloth  were  torn  from  the 
German's  tail  asscmhl}-  as  his  steel- 
jacketed  slugs  found  Ihcir  target.  The 
German  levelled  off,  and  half- looped 
clear.  Alan's  loop  brought  him  out  in 
time  to  see  the  Fokkcr  go  into  a  full- 
throttle  climb.  Instantly  the  race  for 
altitude  was  on. 

The  white -nosed  Fokker  was  a  (-limb- 
ing fool,  but  Alan's  Hisso  was  none  the 
less,  anil  once  more  the  two  planes  were 
on   e\en   terms. 

Xow  like  wounded  hawks  the  ships 
rolled  and  twisted,  the  German  in  an 
effort  to  get  away ;  the  American  deter- 
mined to  strike  the  other  down.  Flash- 
ing into  a  screaming  wing-over,  Alan 
found  himself  directly  behind  the  Fokker. 
Before  he  could  send  his  burst  into  the 
tail,  the  Gernian  half-looped  to  the  right. 
Realizing  that  this  manoeuvre  would 
quickly  put  the  Archie  on  his  tail,  Alan 
half-looped  to  the  left. 

The  next  moment  the  ships  were  flying 
in  a  steep-banked  circle,  chasing  each 
other's  tails.  And  now  the  race  was  in 
the  laps  of  the  gods.  Each  knew  that 
if  his  engine  faltered,  or  altitude  was  lost 
bv  either,  it  would  be  his  finish.  The 
planes  were  matched,  as  were  the  two 
pilots.  Alan's  heart  expanded  in  ?id- 
miration  as  he  breathed:  "  Heavens,  how 
that  lad  can  fly!  " 

With  one  wing  pointed  toward  the 
earth  and  the  other  tow^ard  the  zenith, 
both  ships  roared  around  the  circle. 
Neither   gained — nor  lost.  There  was 

nothing  to  do  but  hang  to  it  and  wait 
for  a  break. 

Alan  was  able  to  look  across  the  circle 
of  death  straight  into  the  eyes  of  the 
grinnins?-,  blond  youngster.  The  latter 

wore  neither  helmet  nor  goggles.  Alan's 
teeth  flnsbcd  in  nn  answering  smile  as  he 
felt  his  heart  go  out  to  the  Fokker's  pilot. 
Then  it  happened. 

The  Fokker's  engine  stuttered  and 
coughed,  and  as  the  ship  faltered, 
ominous  smoke  rings  leaped  from  the 
exhaust.  Like  a  flash  the  German  boy 
slid  into  a  dive,  instantlv  followed  bv 
Alan.  That  was  the  break.  Luck  again 
rode  with  the  American.  The  other  must 
die. 


Alan  knew  he  couldn't  miss  at  that 
distance.  Coldly,  deliberately  he  swung 
his  nose  sharply  to  bring  the  \'ickers  in 
line  with  the  Fokker's  cock-pit.  He 
pressed  the  button.  Two  short,  sharp 
barks  snarled  from  the  gun.  Then 
silence.       The  belt  was  empty. 

Alan  hurled  bitter  invectives  at  the 
fleeing  Fokker,  then  turned  and  headed 
for  home.  His  feet  were  clumping  on 
his  own  tarmac  before  he  realized  that 
he  had  been  prevented  from  killing  him- 
self. He  muttered,  stopped  and  half 
turned  as  if  to  re-enter  his  ship.  But 
mechanics  were  swarming  over  it,  and  he 
shrugged  and  trudged  wearily  toward  his 
quarters. 

For  long  h(jurs  that  night  he  sat  brood- 
ing on  the  edge  of  his  cot.  His  heart 
was  bitter  against  the  German  pilot  who 
had  come  roaring  out  of  the  clouds  just 
in  time  to  prevent  him  from  taking  his 
last  despairing  plunge.  Another  night  of 
torture.  His  hatred  of  the  youngster 
mounted  as  he  flopped  restlessly  on  his 
cot. 

But  after  a  time  the  memory  of  the 
German  kid's  friendly  grin  forced  itself 
to  the  front  of  his  thoughts.  His  mood 
changed.  His  face  softened.  He  smiled 
wanly.  "  Pd  like  to  know  that  kid," 
he  muttered,  as  he  relaxed  on  the  hot 
pillow.       "  Maybe  some  day " 

His  eyes  closed  in  sleep.  A  thin  smile 
parted  his  pale  lips.  A  faint  flush  tinged 
the  poor,   sunken  cheeks. 

Alan's  dream  came  at  last  :  the  same 
old  torturing-  dream  that  was  driving  him 
insane.  Again    the   sweat   beaded   his 

forehead,  and  he  tossed  and  moaned  in 
agony. 

He  seemed  to  be  standing  at  the  edge 
of  a  high  precipice.  Far  below  him  was 
the  sea  ....  a  sea  of  ghostly  faces,  set 
in     stark,     rigid     death.  Like     frozen 

masks,  but  with  accusing,  unblinking 
eyes  they  stared  up  at  him.  The  wnlls 
of  the  staring  horde  seemed  concentrated 
in  one  tremendous  command  to  him  to 
jump  ....  and  his  heart  pounded  madly 
in  his  breast  at  the  thought  of  that  long, 
sickening  fall  he  knew  he  must  take 
sooner  or  later.  Each  time  the  dream 
returned,  the  impulse  to  leap  among  those 
I  Cnntimu'd  on   pn^e  !^?^.) 
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TRANSFERS  AND  APPOINTMENTS. 

EkU'i-  Max  \'.  SluirtlilT  who  has  I)ccn 
Mission  Comniissarian  and  associate 
l'\lil()r  of  Cuuiorali' s  Soiithe)')i  Mcssoiger 
for  tlic  past  nine  months  has  been  honour- 
released  Irom  those  positions  and  trans- 
ferred to  the  Natal  District  where  he  will 
complete  his  mission. 

I\l(ler  William  D.  W^iscomb  will  assume 
the  duties  of  Mission  Comniissarian  and 
Associate  Editor  of  C.S.M. 

Elder  Sidney  V.  Badger  has  been 
honourably  released  from  his  duties  as 
Mission  Secretary  and  will  resume  active 
missionary  labours  as  District  President 
of  the  Eastern  Province. 

Elder  Walter  M.  Lewis  who  was 
recently  released  as  District  President  of 
the  Eastern  Province  and  transferred  to 
the  Cape  District,  has  been  appointed 
Mission  Secretary. 

Elders  Robert  S.  Kirkham,  Pliil  C. 
Dana  and  Harold  M.  Bergeson  have  been 
transferred  from  the  Cape  to  the  Trans- 
vaal District. 

After  a  brief  term  of  oflfice  Elder  Grant 
B.  Shaw  has  been  released  from  the  Dis- 
trict Presidency  of  the  Eastern  Province 
and  transferred  to  the  Cape  District. 

Elder  J.  Keith  Hansen  transferred  from 
the  Cape  to  the  Bloemfontein  District. 

Elder  N.  Spencer  Black  transferred 
from  the  Natal  to  the  Bloemfontein 
District. 

Elders  Preston  T.  Marchant  and 
Francis  G.  Tate  are  now  in  East 
London  and  Elders  Jay  L.  Chatterley 
and  Terrell  R.  Woodmansee  in  Grahams- 
town. 

The   Living   Christ — Continued   from  page  52. 

sins  of  the  world,  in  the  which  I  have 
suffered  the  will  of  the  Father  in  all 
things  from  the  beginning-." — 3  Nephi 
11    :  10,  11. 

He  lived  to  visit  the  earth  in  1820  to 
re-establish  His  Gospel.  To  Latter-day 
Saints  He  has  removed  all  doubts  as  to 
the  realitv  of  the  Resurrection.  Modern 
revelation  brings  Him  nearer  than  ever 
and   makes   us   doubly   grateful.  For  : 

He  was   seen,    His  voice  was  heard,   He 


restored    His   priesthood.  Here   indeed 

are  new  witnesses  to  the  Living  Christ. 

He  binds  people  to  Him  with  the 
bonds  of  affection  and  reverence.  When- 
ever we  live  to  the  best  that  is  in  us  we 
live  up  to  the  ideals  He  gave  us.  To 
follow   Him  brings  peace  to  the  Soul. 

He  lives  "  up  there." 

He  assures  us  our  Resurrection.  He 
lived  to  give  us  a  pattern  :  "  I  am  come 
that  they  might  have  life,  and  that  they 
might  have  it  more  abundantly." — John 
10^  :    10. 

He  died  that  we  might  ha\e  it  ever- 
lastingly. 

He  lives  to  take  the  sting  out  of 
death;  He  lives  to  banish  despair  from 
the  tomb. 

His  real  genius  lies  in  the  echo  of  this 
promise  :  "  I  am  the  resurrection  and  the 
life  ;  he  that  believeth  in  me,  though  he 
were  dead,  yet  shall  he  live:  And  who- 
soever liveth  and  believeth  in  Me  shall 
never  die." — John  11    :  25-26. 

The  Author  of  that  promise,  the  Living 
Christ — He  it  is  who  bid  us  look  to  life 
everlasting  with  Him. 


Birthday     of     the     Church — Continued     from 
p;io;e  50. 

ward  to  "a  state  of  awful,  fearful  looking 
for  tlie  fie^'y  indignation  of  the  wrath  of 
God,"  thus  to  remain  until  the  resurrection 
and   final   judgment. 

The  resurrection  will  be  a  literal  reuniting 
of  spirit  and  body — the  body  to  be  restored 
to  perfect  form— cleansed,  purified  and  made 
immortal. 

.Judgment  will  be  according  to  merit, 
Glories  hereafter  will  vary  in  degree  as  do 
the  liglits  in  the  firmameivt — from  the  glint 
of  the  tiniest  star  to  the  effulgent  radiance 
of  the  noonday  sun.  Men  shall  have  what 
tliey  have  lived  for.  Progres<5  will  be  con- 
tinuous. Given  intelligence,  desire,  and 
eternity,  there  is  no  limit  to  man's  achieve- 
ment. 

For  those  who  live  the  la^v.  human 
relationship  Avill  be  maintained.  No  insti- 
tutiou  on  earth  contributes  so  much  to  the 
deeper  joys  of  life  as  home — wife  or  hus- 
band, children,  father  and  mother.  God 
meant  marriage  to  be  eternal  for  He  insti- 
tuted it  when  there  was  no  death  here.  Man 
has  lost  the  viision  of  the  future  and  marrie? 
"  till  death  do  you  part."  leaving  out  of  the 
provision  for  eternity,  that  relationship  whicl" 
adds  most  to  the  sweetness  of  life. 

(Concluded  on  page  58., 
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Trust  Thyself. — Continued  trum  page  53. 
be  science,  art,  literature,  etc.,  have 
gained  their  pre-eminent  position  becausr 
of  their  ability  to  rely  on  their  own  con- 
victions and  beliefs;  to  undauntedly  pre- 
sent something-  to  humanity  which  results 
in  a  blessing  to  mankind.  "  To  believi." 
your  own  thought,  to  believe  that  what  is 
true  for  you  in  your  private  heart,  is  true 
for  all  men — that  is  genius."  We  should 
learn  to  detect  the  gleam  of  intelligence 
that  flashes  across  our  minds  and  be  able 
to  hold  it.  How  often  have  you  experi- 
enced a  thought  but  promptly  dis- 
missed it  because  it  was  your  own  and 
then  later  someone  speaks  the  same 
thought  to  you  and  you  are  forced  to  take 
your  own  opinions  from  another. 

Can  you,  in  a  moment  of  decision,  rel) 
on  yourself  to  accomplish  things  of  your 
own  concern  irrespecti\c  of  the  opinion 
of  your  associates  or  society  at  large? 
The  ability  to  do  this  may  well  be  the 
distinction  between  greatness  and  medio- 
crity in  your  life.  The  accomplishmenl 
of  self-reliance  is  more  difficult  than  it 
openly  appears  ;  it  is  all  too  easy  to  \lvv 
according  to  the  opinions  of  the  world. 
It  is  nothing  at  all  to  live  our  thoughts, 
desires  and  apprehensions  while  in  soli- 
tude, but  it  is  the  great  man  who  in  the 
midst  of  a  crowd  retains  the  independence 
and  self-reliance  of  his  solitude. 

The  greatest  enemy  of  our  self-trust  is 
the  fear  of  inconsistency.  We  possess 
a  reverence  for  our  past  acts  and  words 
because  others  can  judge  us  only  by  what 
we  have  done  in  the  past  and  we  are 
loath  to  disappoint  them.  Let  me  repeat 
some  worthwhile  advice  for  those  who  will 
accept  it :  "  Else,  if  you  would  be  a  man, 
speak  what  you  think  to-day  in  words  as 
hard  as  cannon-balls,  and  to-morrow 
thinks  in  hard  words  again,  though  it 
contradict  every  thing  you  said  to-day. 
Ah,  then,  exclnim  the  aged  ladies,  you 
shall  be  sure  to  be  misunderstood.  Mis- 
understood I  It  is  a  right  fool's  word. 
Is  it  so  bad  then  to  be  understood? 
Pythagoras  was  misunderstood,  and 
Socrates,  and  Galileo,  and  Jesus,  and 
every  pure  and  wise  spirit  that  ever  took 
flesh.  To  be  great  is  to  be  misunder- 
stood!  " 


The  voice  of  society  is  what  we  call 
"  public  opinion."  We  should  listen  to 
this  voice,  but  we  should  not  become 
bound  by  it.  Society  encourages  men 
and  women  to  take  up  many  of  the  vices 
of  the  world  and  it  will  condemn  one  who 
goes  against  it  no  matter  how  beneficial 
the  change  might  be.  The  greatest  evil 
of  society  is  that  it  tends  to  destroy  in- 
dividuality. Was  it  not  public  opinion, 
fear  of  the  condemnation  of  society, 
which  prompted  the  faithful  apostle, 
Peter,  to  deny  Christ  publicly  on  three 
occasions?  Did      society     and     public 

opinion  assist  the  Prophet  Joseph  Smith 
when  he  sought  to  teach  the  Restored 
Gospel?  Though  Peter  was  once  bound 
by  society  he  broke  away  and  remained 
faithful  and  taught  the  Gospel  which  he 
knew  to  be  true  until  the  end  of  his  days. 
Joseph  Smith  had  the  courage  and  self- 
reliance  to  stand  alone  against  the  rage? 
of  society  and  because  of  his  faithfulness 
to  God  and  his  convictions  we  now  have 
the  blessings  of  the  Restored  Gospel. 

With  firmness  in  the  right,  as  God 
gives  us  to  see  the  riglit,  let  us  strive  to 
obey  the  commandments  of  our  Father 
in  Heaven  and  work  out  our  individual 
salvation   to   the   best   of   our  abilit)'   and 

intelligence. 

_ □  □  

HOW  WOULD  YOU  SAY  IT? 

Adult — One  who  has  stopped  growing, 
except  in  the  middle. 

.\mbition — An  itching  sensation  caused 
from    inflammation    of  the   wishbone. 

Aplologv — The  only  means  of  ha\ing 
the    last    word    with    a    woman. 

Bachelor — A  man  who  ne\er  makes  the 
same    mistake   once. 

Bad  driver — Accident  going  someplace 
to  happen. 

Bald-headed  man — One  who  when 
expecting  callers  has  onl\-  to  straighten 
his  necktie. 

(^(\jiitimiO(l  oil  page  G2.) 
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Mad  Alan  Wayne. — ('ontinucd  lioin  iiam-  'h\. 
wailinj,'-,     .silent     liijurcs    i^rcw    more     im- 
pelling-. Yet  he   didn't    want    to  jum]). 
Hi.s    soul    cringed    in    terror    at    the    \fr\ 
thoug^ht.  So     lie     stood     with     shak'ng 
knees   upon   tin-   precipice,    and   moaned   in 
horror   at    the   fate   he   knew    awaited    him. 
He     alwa\s     ri'cogni/ed     mam      of     tlie 
giiosth'    legion:   Tliere    was    .Mann\-    Hale. 
Mann\-  had  Hopped  past  him  one  morning 
in     a     ship    that     Iiad    hecome    a     blazing 
collin.          Beside     Mann\-     was     that     tall, 
lank\   .Swede  wlio  liad  died  when  he  buried 
his    nose    in    thi'    mud    at    W^arwick    Field. 
Not  far  from  the  Swede  he  saw  liaptiste, 
the     Canadian,      who     had     stripped     his 
wings     one     morning      in     a     raid     on     a 
German     drome,     and     who     had     waved 
iiis  hand   in  farewell  as  he   rode  down  to 
eternitN-    for    all     the    world    like    a    man 
taking  a  canoe  plunge  for  sport.    He  saw 
Jimmie  McClain,  who  had  crawled  out  on 
the  wing  of  his  burning  two-seater,   and 
jumped    into    space    when    fingers    of    fire 
reached    for   him.        Resides   Jimmie   was 
that  Cockney  lad  who  had  been  blown  to 
bits  when  he  had  gone  down  with  chatter- 
ing- guns   on   an   amanol-loaded  observa- 
tion    sausag-e.  And     there     was     Cal 
Murray,    and    Billie    Moran,    and    Gordie 
Landon.       All  stood  there  and  stared  at 
him     with     blank,     terrifying-     eyes,     un- 
blinking-  in   bony   sockets. 

And  girls,  too.  Girls  he  had  known 
in  his  training-  da\s  in  Canada,  England, 
and  France.  Girls  whose  names  he  hrr' 
forg-otten,  but  whose  smiles  he  remem- 
bered. There  were  a  few  he  could  call 
bv  name,  a  very  few.  He  saw  Renee, 
whose  father  had  owned  the  tavern  in 
'S'pres.  Near  Renee  was  Marie,  who  had 
worn  his  cap  the  night  his  motorcycle 
was  blown  from  under  them,  Marie  in  the 
sidecar.  She  had  gone  to  the  hospital 
and  died.  There  was  ^'\oiine  who  had 
sungf  songs  to  all  the  bo\s  in  the  barracks 
the  week  heVl  landed  in  France.  She 
1iad  loved  him,  or  so  she  said.  .She  had 
broken  her  neck  when  thev  crashed  into 
a  stone  fence  trN'ing  to  land  in  a  ceme- 
ter\-.  There  were  man\-  other  "iris  who 
had  once  smiled  at  him.  Rut  thev  didn't 
smile  now.  The^•  mereh-  stood  looking 
up  at  him  and  stared  gl.oulishh-,  anrl 
willed  him  to  jump. 


With  the  dainpness  of  fear  trickling 
down  his  face,  Alan  would  pick  from  the 
crowd  faces  of  men  he  knew  were  nut 
dead.  Iii  the  morning  he  would  meet 
lliem,  and  become  confused,  not  sure  if 
lie  had  seen  them  killed  or  not.  It  was 
a  g^hastly  ordeal  to  step  into  the  day- 
light and  come  face  to  face  with  the 
fellows  you  had  met  in  the  land  of  the 
shades. 

To-niglit  as  .Man  ihea.med,  the  impulse 
to  jump  became  oxerpowering.  In  his 

terror  he  threw  himself  flat  on  his  face 
and  dug  his  lingers  into  the  stony  soil, 
tearing  the  nails  loose.  He  moaned  and 
shook  in  a  pitiful  manner.  At  last  when 
he  knew  he  must  leap  to  end  the  agony, 
a  hand  reached  out  of  the  darkness,  anrl 
pulled  him  back  from  the  cliff's  edge. 
As  he  was  drawn  to  safety  he  felt  the 
urge  to  leap  grow  weaker.  His  knees 
buckled  under  him,  and  he  would  have 
fallen  had  not  a  strong,  young  arm  been 
thrown  about  his  waist  to  hold  him 
erect. 

Now  Alan  looked  into  the  face  of  the 
youth  that  had  come  to  his  aid.  He 
found  himself  staring  into  two  blue  eyes 
that  twinkled  beneath  a  thatch  of  blonde 
hair.  It  was  the  German  pilot  of  the 

afternoon,  smiling  at  him  with  sympa- 
thetic  understanding. 

Something-  snapped  in  Alan's  brain. 
Unrestrained  rage  welled  in  his  heart. 
He  swung  suddenly  with  open  hand  upon 
the  freckled  cheek  of  his  rescuer. 

"You  thick-headed  fool!"  he  shouted. 
"  \Vhy  did  you  butt  in?  I  was  going 
to  jump.  Now  I  have  to  go  through  it 
again." 

He  began  to  run,  blindly,  stumblingly. 
He  came  to  the  cliff's  edge.  Below  him 
the  set,  gra^■ish  faces  still  stared  up- 
ward. With  a  wild  cry  he  threw  him- 
self over  the  edge,  and  felt  himself  fall- 
ing ....  falling  .... 

('C'oiU'Juded   next   issue.) 


Birthday    of    the    Church Continued    from 

Lattor-dav  Saints  liaupily  g;ive  recognition 
to  the  Gtli  day  of  Anril,  as  the  anniversary 
of  the  re-estahl'slnntr  on  earth  of  tli^ 
Church  wlieroiu  tliev  onioy  such  comprehen- 
sion of  Clod's  plan  for  tlieh-  welfare  and  tTiP 
divine  authority  needful  to  maTcf  If  nppht 
able  to  their  lives. 
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CAPE. 

Elder   King  S.    Udall,    District   President. 

Deaths. 

Sister  Martlia  Lsabelle  Davids  Siuitli. 
mother  of  Brother  Frank  Smith,  of  Cood- 
wood,  passed  away  after  a  liiiiierinir  ilhiess 
on   the  2,5th   of    Kehniary,    1<)K).  Slie   had 

been  a  faithful  member  of  the  clnirrh  for 
many  years  and  was  faitlil'ul  to  tlie  end. 
She  was  75  years  old. 

Sister  Katherine  van  der  Merwe,  wlio  is  a 
sister  of  Sister  AVilliam  Mnrijhy,  of  Wood- 
stock, passed  away  on  loth  Mareh,  1940. 
after  many  years  of  illness.  She  was  64 
years  old  at  the  time  of  her  death.  We  feel 
to  express  (Uir  isympathy  to  the  relatives  and 
friends  of  these  two  women  who  have  been 
active  members  in  the  church  for  many  years. 

Baptisms. 

On  Sunday  afternoon.  17th  March,  a 
baptismal  serviee  was  held  at  "  Cumorah," 
and  the  follow! np  brethren  were  mad<'  mem- 
bers of  the  church. 

John  TJlric  Sharland  was  baptized  by 
Elder  Phil  C  Dana,  and  was  confirmed  by 
President   Richard   E.    Folland. 

Reuben  Rudolph  Rossouw  was  bautized  by 
Elder  Robert  B.  Doup;lass  and  confirmed  by 
Elder  .John  G.  Knndseii. 

Robert  Ronald  Yendall  W'lson  was  baji- 
tized  by  Rro.  John  Wilson  and  was  confirmed 
by  Bro.  Thomas  Wilson. 

Walter  Max  .Turisch  was  baptized  by 
Elder  Scott  Wbitaker  and  confirmed  by 
Elder  J.   Keith  Hansen. 

Blessing. 

On  Marcli  5th  Elder  Robert  S.  Kirkhiin 
blc'Ssed  and  pave  a  name  to  Lonis  Martin 
filadd.  son  of  Brother  and  vSister  Edwin 
Thomas   CJadd,    of   Wynl)er<j:. 

Baseball. 

Marcli  Ifith  marked  the  end  of  the  Western 
Province  baseball  season,  and  found  the 
"Cumorah  "  tenm  in  second  place  in  the 
league  standing.  In  the  selective  choosing 
for  the  All-Western  Province  team  to  com- 
pete in  the  inter-provincial  games. 
"  Cumorah  "  was  honoured  in  having  +h(' 
+  hree  following  players  chosen  :  "  Elder  Max 
Bereeson,  Catclier  ;  Elder  Phil  Dana,  Left 
Field;     and      Elder     William     D.     Wiscomb, 


Centre  Field.  "  Cumorah  ''  also  placed 
three  men  on  the  second  te.im  wliich  will 
plav    against   tlie    Armv.  Thev    are   Elder 

Max  Shurtliff.  2nd  'jJase;  Elder  Robert 
Douglass,  Centre  Field;  and  Elder  J.  Keith 
Hansen,  Right  Field.  We  feel  that  the  season 
has  been  a  successful  one,  and  that  much 
good  has  hccii  done  tlirough  the  efforts  of 
the   team. 

Mutual. 

The  .Mowbray  M.J. A.  spon.sored  a  hike  to 
the  Rhodes  .Memorial  for  the  monthly 
activity,  and  all  who  went  enjoyed  the 
occasion.  After     games     and     dances     the 

hikers  were  ser\cd  watermelons  and  grapes 
in   a   typical   outdoor   fashion. 

During  the  mouth  of  Ajn-il.  the  Mutual  is 
pi'esenting  two  oiu'-act  j)lays  under  the 
direction  of  Mr.  (ieorge  R.  Williams  and 
Elder  Scott   Wbitaker. 

Attendances  at  the  Mutual  meetings  have 
been  very  gcjod,  with  lifty  and  nf. entinies 
sixty  being  ])resent  at  the  Tuesday  night 
meetings. 

Relief  Society. 

The  Relief  Societies  of  the  Mowbray  and 
I'arow  ]}ranches  t'clebrated  the  98th  anni- 
vtusary  of  the  fouiuling  of  Relief  Society 
with  sju'cial  .services  on  Sunday  night. 
March  17th.  Also  on  Saturday  night  the 
Mowbray  Relief  Society  lield  an  "  Old  Folks 
Party  and  dinner  in  commemoration  of  the 
occasion.  Between  fifty  and  sixty  Avere  in 
attendance    at    the   dinner.  Those   present 

proved  that  age  i.s  oidy  a  quality  of  mind 
by  engaging  in  songs  and  witticisms  Avhicli 
smacked  strongly  of  adolescence. 

Elder  vScott  Wbitaker,  acc(miiianied  by 
your  coi-respondent.  gave  a  Chalk  Talk  at 
the  "  Ladv  Michaelis"  home  for  crippled 
children      on      tlH>      14th      of     March.  The 

youngsters  seemed  very  appreciative  of  the 
efforts  of  Elder  Wbitaker  in  drawing 
"  Donald  Duck  "  vf  al.  and  seemed  to  think 
that  our  "  staff  cartoonist  "  was  qnite  a 
sensational    artist.      <'Quiet    Fdall.) 

Elder  Lewis,  wlio  has  been  District-  Presi- 
dent of  the  Eastern  Province  for  the  past 
few  months,  arrived  with  President  and 
Sister  Folland  <m  March  7th  to  continue  his 
labours  in   the   Cape  District. 

President  and  Sister  Folland.  wJio  liave 
sp(>nt    some    time    in    the    Eastern    Province. 
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report  tliat  tilings  in  general  are  in  good 
condition  in  that  district,  and  that  the 
Siiints  and  friends  soeni   to  he  happy. 

Elders  Udall  and  Whitaker  were  in 
atti'ndance  at  a  cottage^  meeting  condueted 
by  Ji'rother  Ix^slie  Halse  in  Eersto  River. 
Tliey  are  happy  to  report  that  a  large  group 
was  in  attendance  at  tlie  nieetiiig,  and 
many  of  those  jiresont  aiose  and  bore  theif 
testimony  as  to  the  truthfulness  of  the 
(Jospel. 

Siister  Wakcl'ord  in  E<'rst(^  River  and  Sister 
Jolitl'e  in  Pa  row  have  been  sick  during  tlu' 
last  month,  bnt  both  ar(>  well  and  on  the 
i-oad  to  recovery. 

During  the  months  ahead  the  Elders  are 
anxious  to  hold  more  cottage  meetings  in  the 
homes  of  Saints  and  friends  (if  the  Church. 
If  there  are  any  who  would  like  to  have 
these  meetings  held  in  their  homes,  please 
convey  your  desires  to  the  District  President 
or  any  of  the  Elders  in  this  district.  Also 
we  are  planning  to  hold  Book  of  INTormon 
study  classes  in  more  homes  if  possible.  We 
are  looking  forward  to  the  co-operation  of 
the  Saints  and  friends  in  the  District  in 
carrying  out  this  ])roject. 

TRANSVAAL. 

Elder  Jay  S.   Broadbent,   District   President. 

Each  month  passes,  never  to  he  spent  or 
lived  over  again  and  with  its  passing  many 
interesting  daily  experiences  make  im- 
pressions on  our  memories.  Thus,  in 
reporting  the  news  events  in  this  district, 
comparing  them  to  the  news  and  conditions 
of  tlie  world  may  make  them  appear  to  be 
insignificant.  We  feel  that  in  spite  of  the 
fact  that  the  Lord  is  probably  disappointed 
that  His  children  in  Europe  have  made  such 
a  "  devil  "  of  a  mess  of  things,  He  may  still 
be  just  a  little  bit  pleased  with  the  many 
righteous  endeavours  and  activities  which 
have  been  so  helpful  in  carrying  on  the  good 
work  here  in  Transvaal  during  the  past 
month. 

Clubs  have  been  organized,  new  systems 
inaugurated,  Eldere  transferred  to  and 
from  different  branches,  births,  marriages, 
and  special  meetings  are  proofs  for  the 
vitality  of  the  Church  and  its  reliability  to 
accomplish  the  spreading  the  restored  Gospel 
of   Jesus    Clirist    iu    all   its   fullness. 

Hatis  Off  to  that  wonderful  organization  for 
the  women — the  Relief  Society.  Raniah 
Branch  is  proud  of  you!  Their  luncheon,  on 
February  21ist,  to  open  the  year's  activities 
was    an    inspiration.  Designed    and    spon- 

sored to  create  interest  and  present  the 
programme  of  the  coming  year  to  some  28 
who  attended  was  the  goal  attained.  Further 
evidence  lies  in  the  increased  attendance  in 
their  meetings  since.  Evervone  enjoyed  the 
•splendid      programme.  Wholesome      food, 

attractively  prepared,  fine  musical  selections 
by  Mrs.  Laurence  and  Sisters  Cook,  Barnes, 
and  Orton,  and  the  fine  display  of  handi- 
work such  as  lovely  lifetime  all-wool  hook 
rugs,  Quilts,  and  stuff,  were  highlights  of 
the  saiJ  luncheon.  Oh,  yes,  just  to  prove 
how  ])racticnl   their  prograimne   iis   this  year. 


il  should  be  mentioned  that  they  are  seud- 
ing  Recipes  by  mail  to  all  those  who  might 
be  interested  in  the  organization's  work. 
'I'liese  recipes  will  be  mailed  each  month  and 
will  (!S)K'cialIy  give  methods  for  preparing 
delight)  ul  dishes  from  the  fruits  and  vege- 
tables grown  for  market  in  that  ])articular 
season.  Sounds  like  a  fine  iiiea  ;  eh,  what 
nienr'  Lawtly,  wiiat  sounds  like  more  fun 
than  to  have  the  talented  Sunshine  Club  call 
at  your  home  and  bring  with  them  every- 
thing to  help  complete  the  arrangements  ior 
a  surprise  party  in  honour  of  your  birth- 
day— that  is,  if  j'ou  are  one  of  their  Relief 
Society  Sisters.  J)on't  you  think  it  is  a 
well  thought  out  social  scheme.^  Sister 
Coulda  Evans  is  the  President  of  this  novel 
club.  Already  .several  Si'Stcrs  have  realized 
that  those  birthday  pai'ties  of  their  child- 
hood days  can  again  become  a  reality.  But 
wait,  the  Priesthood  organization  is  not  to 
be  outdone  in  any  way  for  they  are  establish- 
ing a  very  tine  community  spirit  with  their 
branch  teaching  activities.  In  every  home 
Avhere  they  are  welcomed,  a  prayer  is  offered, 
short  monthly  lesson  read  and  discusised, 
and  fraternal  topics  and  interests  are 
enjoj-ed. 

On  February  17th,  Sister  Peggy  Millan 
was  married  to  Victor  Edward  Jennings,  and 
they  honeymooned  at  the  South  Coast  in 
Natal.  We   wash   them   every   success   and 

happiness  possible. 

On  the  23rd  of  February,  Mr.  and  Mrs. 
Bertie  Price  celebrated  the  6th  term  of  their 
life-term  Avith  an  attractively  arranged 
supper.  Hold  them  golden  slppers !  Bertie 
says  she  stole  his  youth — but  what's  this — 
oh,  age  is  a  quality  of  the  mind. 

The  following  families  have  been  most 
kind  in  inviting  the  Elders  into  their  home 
to  explain  the  message  of  the  Restored 
Cospel  of  Jesus  Olirist.  Hence,  we  feel  to 
thank  them  and  pray  that  the  Lord  Avill  con- 
tinue to  make  it  possible  for  Uis  to  visit 
with  Peck's.  Martle's,  Jenkins',  Hynd's, 
Rogers'.  Weber's,  and  Jones.' 

Dnring  the  month  there  has  also  been  quite 
a  "  shake-up  "  in  the  personnel  of  the  dis- 
trict. Elders  vShupe  and  Howells  were 
transferred  from  Benoni  to  Pretoria  and 
Liahona  Branches  respectively.  They  made 
some  friends  and  will  be  missed  in  one  way 
and  welcomed  in  another.  Elders  Barnes 
nnd  Sharp  arrived  in  .Johannesburg  on  the 
21st  of  Februarv  and  were  followed  by 
Elders  Eyre  and  Seare.  We  welcome  these 
brethren,  who  have  recently  arrived  from 
Zion,  to  the  Transvaal  and  pray  that  the 
Lord  will  bless  them  with  happiness  and 
succesis  in  their  efforts  to  nroclaim  His 
glorious   Gospel   to  this  wonderful  people. 

Elder  Beer  left  his  many  friends  in  Pre- 
toria where  he  has  done  a  fine  bit  of  work 
nnd  with  Elder  Barnes  they  are  labouring  in 
the  Springs  Branch  to  try  and  spread  the 
Cood  Word  there.  Elder  Redd  and  Elder 
Sliarp  are  praating  the  Word  out  there  in 
Benoni  while  Elders  Eldredeie  and  Seare 
have  opened  up  a  new  district  in  Orange 
Grove.  Elder      Eyre      is      proselyting      at 

Ramah. 
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Out  ill  the  Liaiioua  Biaiicli,  they  too  arc 
as  buisy  as  bees,  aiad  luive  secured  a  new 
hive  —  New  Kenilworth  Hall  —  which  is 
spacious,  attractive,  and  centrally  located. 
Their  i'rimary  proniises,  under  the  wise 
guidance  of  hister  \'ice,  who  is  assisted  by 
the  hne  services  of  Mrs.  R.  Sandeman,  to  be 
one  of  the  most  worthwhile  in  the  Mission. 
The  attendance  seems  to  be  increasing  from 
week  to  Aveek.  Here  we  must  give  a  Hearty 
Vote  of  Thanks  to  Branch  President  Leonard 
G.  Muir,  who  has  donated  the  use  of  his 
home  for  branch  meetings  during  the  pasL 
few  years.  Flash!  The  stork  just  brought 
a  little  Stark  to  the  home  of  Brother  and 
Sister  Robert  V.  Stark  in  the  form  of  an 
8    lb.    10   oz.    daughter.  Congratulations! 

Sister  Daphne  Vice  has  been  visiting  with 
her  family  in  the  Liahona  Brancli  for  the 
past  tliree  weeks.  She  has  been  vacation- 
ing from   her  present   home   in  Margate. 

Waterval  Branch  is  also  proud  of  her 
attendance  at  the  last  Sacrament  Meeting, 
and  efforts  of  all  those  who  are  assisting 
their  progress  and  fine  spirit  in  any  way  are 
complimented. 

In  Pretoria  a  very  interesting  cottage 
meeting  in  the  form  of  an  informal  dis- 
cussion Avas  held  at  the  home  of  Bro.  and 
Sister  F.  E.  Sanders.  We  feel  the  value 
of  snch  associations  and  believe  the  bene- 
fits gained  therefrom  will  help  all  of  us. 
By  the  way,  a  blessed  event  has  also 
occurred  in  the  person  of  a  new  baby  girl 
born  on  March  2nd,  and  weighing  9  lbs.  7  ozs. 
Both  mother  and  baby  Sanders  are  doing 
nicely.  We  are  very  happy  to  report  the 
improvement  of  Mrs.  Eraser  in  her  linger- 
ing illness  of  the  past  several  months.  We 
hope  that  she  will  continue  to  gain  renewed 
strength   in  her  recovery. 

Two  meetings  of  interest  were  held  in  the 
B'enoni  Branch  during  the  month.  A  very 
wortJiAvliile  Branch  Presidents'  Meeting  was 
held  in  the  home  of  Brother  C.  Cook,  and  a 
combined  meeting  of  the  Benoni  and  Springs 
Branches  Avitli  tine  talks  from  Brother  R. 
Fntter  and  Elder  Ned  Kirkham.  A  success- 
ful dance  with  l?.")  attending  was  also  a 
WQi-tlnvhile  social  event  of  the  nionth.  They 
plan  a  "  Bar))ecue  Night"  as  tlieir  next 
activity. 

Over  in  the  l^^ast  Rand,  Springs  B'ranch  is 
also  agog  Avith  activities  and  fine  attendance 
at  their  meetings.  They  are  hap])y  to  have 
Siister  Sonnie  Pretorius  back  from  lier  holi- 
day down  ill  the  Transkei  district,  and  trust 
that  slie  has  benefited  by  the  rest.  Bro. 
and  Sister  Dick  Jenkins  liave  moved  to  their 
iieAV  country  estate  and  Ave  hope  they  Avill 
find  happiness  in  their  ncAV  environment  and 
be  successful  in  this  iicav  undertaking. 
Grave  concern  is  felt  throughout  the  entire 
district  about  Brotlier  A-aii  Mollendorf  Avho  is 
ill  in  the  hosuital.  We  earnestly  pray  tliat 
the  Lord  will  attend  him  and  restore  his 
healtli  and  strength   soon. 

At  this  time  Ave  also  Avish  to  extend  our 
sympathv  and  sincere  regret  that  vSister  Ken 
Sutherland's  angel  mother  liad  to  pass  into 
that  great  beyond.  We  know  that  death 
is  truly  as  that  great  poet  said.  "  death  is 
but  a  parting." 


Announcement!  The  Transvaal  Semi- 
Annual  District  Conference  is  planned  for 
the  7th  of  April  Avith  the  Officers  and 
Teachers  Session  at  9..'}()  a.m.,  a  Baptismal 
Service  in  the  afternoon,  and  the  Oeneral 
Session  to  be  held  at  7. .'50  p.m.  President 
and  Sister  Richard  E.  Folland  will  be  in 
attendance.  The  conierence  tlieme  Avili  bo 
"  The  Strength  of  Dependability."  Every- 
one is  iirgecl  to  attend. 

Note. — For  more  interesting  Activities  of 
the  Transvaal  District  see  the  coming  May 
issue. 

NATAL. 

Elder    Max    W.    Simkins,    District    President. 

Durban  Branch  sponsored  an  M.l.A.  in- 
augural social  Friday  evening,  I'ebruary 
23rd,  under  the  direcaon  of  Brother  Arthur 
Fagan,      Branch     President.  During   '  the 

evening  Elfrida's  SAVing  Band  filled  tne  air 
Avith  the  latest  melodies,  and  everybody 
joined  m  an  arrangement  of  dances  varying 
from  a  sIoav  Avaltz  to  that  lively  struggle 
knoAvn  as  the  "  Paul  Jones."  Brother 
Fagan  acting  as  Master  <jf  Ceremonies  gaA^e 
us  a  "  swell  "  programme  consisting  of  a 
variety  of  talents.  There  Avere  "  Torch 
Singers,"  Dancers,  Cartoonists,  Comical 
Songsters,  Pianists,  and  a  harmonic  band. 
From  the  eiithusinstic  applause  we  gather 
that  eA-eryone  Avas  A-ery  well  pleased.  The 
catering  AAas  handled  by  the  Relief  Society. 
They  deserve  manj'  compliments  for  the  Avay 
they  served  the  hungry  group  of  nearly  100 
l^eople.  We  consider  th<>  evening  a  social 
triumph,  and  wish  to  thaidv  all  who  contri- 
buted to  itis  success. 

The  T)urban  Branch  has  purchased  10  ncAV 
fiildiug  chairs,  which  Ave  hope  is  a  step  to- 
A^  ;ird  the  new  hall  Ave  are  planning  to  build 
in   the  ncAV   future. 

March  Stli  marked  the  opening  of  Primary 
once  again  for  Durban.  The  Primary  meet- 
ings Avill  be  held  every  Friday  at  Briardene 
at  the  home  of  Sister  Rose. 

Sister  Daphane  Vice  visited  Durban  on 
her  Avay  to  and  frcnn  Johannesburg  Avhere 
she  spent  tlnce  weeks  with  her  mother  and 
family. 

Brotlu'r  and  Sister  Evan  P.  AVright  and 
daughter  ar(-  spiMuling  two  Aveeks  in  Durban, 
brother  Wright  gave  us  a  very  fine  talk  <ni 
March   '.\vd  in  (nir  sacrament  meeting. 

EldcMs  report  meeting  Avas  held  in  Durban, 
h\'brnary  24th,  under  the  direction  of  Elder 
]\Iiix  W.  Simkins.  A  fine  spirit  Avas  present 
which  nnule  us  all  want  to  do  better  AA'crk 
and   liav(>  more  faith  in   the  Lord. 

The  Pii>termarit/,burg  B'ranch  is  shoAving 
signs  of  progress  du(>  to  th<>!  untiring  eft'ort^ 
of  Elders  Larsen  and  Black.  Their  tracting 
is  getting  them  friends  and  iuA-estigators. 
nnd  tlie  attendance  nt  sacrament  meetings 
is      im])roving.  Th(>      rev't)rdings      of      the 

Church  history  entitled  "  The  Fullness  of 
Times  "  are  being  used  in  Pietermaritzburg. 
and  are  reported  to  l)e  doing  lots  of  good 
to  those  Avho  hear  them. 

On  February  7t]i,  Mary  O.  Fitzpatrick,  26 
years  sold,  and  a  member  of  the  Durban 
Branch,    died    of    Tuberculosis    at    the    King 


(J2 


C  U Mt) JiAlJ  S  SO  U THEllN   M KSSEIS  CI  EU . 


April,    I!)  10. 


(U'oigi.'    Hospiliil.  Sist(.'i'    ['"il/pa trick    has 

been  ill  lor  severiil  juouths.  She  died  trur 
to  the  faith  and  we  are  sure  tluit  she  is  in 
better  and  more  peacel'iii  jsiirroiindings  now. 
Xutal  l>istrict  i'S  looking;  torward  to  seeiii<f 
President  and  Sister  ('''olluiul  loi-  distriet  eon- 
i'erencc  to  be  held  soiiielniu'  in  April  or 
May. 

EASTERN    PROVINCE. 
Elder   Grant    B.   Shaw,    District    President. 

A  month  I'liils,  and  another  begins^  and  as 
we  liear  the  reassuring  strains  oi  "  Come  Let 
VIS  Anew,"  we  are  thanklul  to  our  l*'atlier  in 
heaven  tliat  \\  e  have  before  us  a  briglit,  clear 
thirty  days  in  which  to  improve  upon  our 
actioiiis  of  the  past  and  to  proceed  one  step 
farther  along  on  the  road  ol  eternal  pro- 
gression. So  we  pause  for  a  few  moments 
to  take  inventory  of  ourselves  and  to  brietly 
call  to  mind  tin-  iiiiportaut  events  of  the  ijast 
four  weeks. 

The  sun,  gradually  shortening  the  period 
from  dawn  tilt  evening,  tells  us  that  the 
summer  holiday  season  is  pa*st  and  that  tlie 
time  for  beginning  the  auxdiary  work  for  the 
year  is  here.  Seventeen  children  gathered 
in  the  Foresters'  hall  on  the  afternoon  of 
February  14th  and  there  enjoyed  associations 
with  one  another  at  tlie  opening  social  of  the 
coming  Primary  year.  Songs  and  games  fur- 
nished the  entertainment  that  was  climaxed 
by  refreshments  of  cake,  cool  drink,  and 
fruit.  Not  to  be  outdone  by  the  youngsters, 
the  "oldsters"  of  the  Port  lOlizabeth  Branch 
on  the  next  evening  had  their  party  that 
marked  the  l)eginning  of  the  Priesthood  and 
Relief  Society  meetings  for  the  year.  We 
all  had  a  good  time  exercising  our  bi'ains  at 
guessing  games,  laughing  at  the  brethren 
who  were  trying  to  get  into  women's  clothes, 
blowing  eggs  along  the  Hoor  in  relay  races, 
and    playing    "  JNIurder."        Some   fun! 

On  the  25tli  of  the  month.  President  and 
Sister  FoUand  and  three  other  missionaries. 
Elders  Thorley.  Tate,  and  Woodmansee, 
arrived  here  in  i-*ort  Eli/.abetli  in  time  to 
attend  our  Sunday  evening  services.  Presi- 
dent and  Sister  Folland  remained  here  until 
Tuesday  when,  Avith  Elders  Tate  and  Lewis, 
they  made  a  visit  to  East  London,  where 
Elders  ^larchant  and  Chatterley  have 
laboured  diligently  during  the  past  month  to 
open  tliat  Branch.  There,  new  friends  are 
rapidly  made.  and  the  organization  of 
branch  auxiliaries  is  moving  Forward.  Eld(>r 
Tate  was  enstated  in  Elder  Chatterley's  place 
as  companion  to  Elder  Marchant.  We  all 
extend  to  Elder  Tate  our  best  wishes  for 
success  in  this  Ins  first  field  ol'  lal)our  in  tln> 
South  African  Mission. 

Thursday  evening  the  "  safari  "  from  East 
London  returned  to  P.E.  in  time  for  Presi- 
dent Folland  to  present  for  the  members  and 
friends  here,  a  ))reinier  showing  of  some  of 
tlie  m-iny  sights  that  ^\v  has  filmed,  in  colour. 
Avhile   he  has  been   here   in    Africa. 

Our  Eastern  Province  District  Conference, 
held  Sunday,  March  3,  jiroved  to  be  worth 
far  more  than  the  efforts  required  in  its  pre- 
paration.       Over    seventy   trends   and    niem- 


beis  wer<'  in  attendance  to  hear  Prseideiit 
and  Sicster  Folland  and  Elder  W.  H.  Lewis 
deliver  splendid  addresses.  At  the  morning 
session  of  the  eonfereuee  Elder  Walter  M. 
Jjewis,  who  for  the  past  year  has  laboured 
faithfully  and  has  done  a  good  bit  of  work 
ill  this  district,  was  released  as  Uiistriet 
presiiient  and  Elder  Oraut  IJ.  Shaw  was  sus- 
tained in  his  place. 

We  were  sorry  to  see  the  next  Wednesday 
morning  come  when  we  had  to  say  good-bye 
to  President  and  Sister  Folland  and  Elder 
Lewis  as  they  left  for  Cape  Town  after 
having  spent  a  pleasant  ten  day  visit  in  tliis 
district.  We  all,  who  knew  and  loved  Elder 
I/ewis  while  he  laboured  here,  will  initss  his 
liai)py  smile,  and  <'xteiid  to  him  the  heartiest 
cheer  for  what  Ave  know  will  be  continued 
success   in   Cape  Town. 

Early  the  next  Saturday  morning  we  bade 
Kldens  Chatterle.v  and  Woodmansee  God- 
speed as  they  left  for  Grahamstown  where 
they  will  take  up  their  missionary  work. 
This  will  be  the  first  time  in  several  years 
that  there  have  been  missionaries  stationed 
at  the  "  City  of  Saints."  To  Elder  Wood- 
mansee we  give  our  best  regards,  that  the 
first  months  of  bis  mission  will  prove  to  be 
successful     and      happy     ones.  With     the 

departure  of  these  tw^o  brethren.  Port  Eliza- 
beth is  onee  more  left  Avith  tA\-o  missioiriries. 
Elders  Tlunley  and  ShaAv. 

li'aseball  season  for  the  Nauvoo  team  Avas 
officially  closed  on  tlie  afternoon  of  tlie  9th 
of  March  by  its  putting  up  a  good  battle 
against  the  Firi>stone  team.  The  "  Green 
and  Gold."  hoAvcA-er,  had  its  reverves,  end- 
ing on  the  sliort  end  of  the  score  which  Avas 
ten  to  eight.  TJie  "  Mormon  "  ball  team 
in  P-E.  this  yenr,  has  met  Avith  its  success 
and  failure,  but  considering  that  the  season 
Avas  begun  Avith  five  men  Avho  had  neA-er 
l)layed  a  game  of  ba'sel)ali.  avc  feel  that  this 
year's    ball    playing    has    been    gi-eat. 

On  the  loth  of  March,  Sister  Kennelly  Avas 
set  apart  as  Sunday  School  Secretary,  and 
Sifiter  TroUip  Avas  set  apart  as  a  teacher  in 
the   same   organization. 

Blessing:  Gladys  Mary  Collins,  the  daugh- 
ter of  Mr.  and  ^frs.  X.  Collins,  was  blessed 
on  February  16th.  mifi.  l)v  Elder  Grant  B. 
Shaw. 


How    Would    You    Say    it? — Continued    from 
jiage  .57 

Carrier  pij^cons — Birds  tliat  oug^ht  to 
be  cro.s.sed  with  parrot.s,  so  if  they  lose 
their   war   thev  can   inquire. 

Chairs — Objects  that  don't  move  in 
daytime  but  at  night  tiptoe  up  and  kick 
you  in  the  shins. 

Conscience — .\  device  that  doesn't  keep 
Aou  from  doing  anything  ;  just  keeps  you 
from  enjoying  it. 


April,    liMU. 


CUMUKAll'S  SOUTHERN  MESSENC!  ER. 


(j;j 


The  Power  Within  Man 


By  John  A.  Widtsoe. 


I  HE  youth  of  to-day  are  im-liucd  to 
look  helplt'ssly  into  the  future.  The 
old  paths  to  sueeess  seem  eiosed.  Losses 
and  suffering  liave  overwlielnied  millions  of 
innocent  people.  Tin's  is  a  day  of  eoiifusion. 
The  house  of  civilization  i.s  shaken  and 
twisted  as  by  an  earthquake  of  unknown 
cause  and  condition.  Fear  has  crept  into 
the  hearts  of  men. 

Serious  as  present  conditions  are,  youth 
must  remain  hopeful.  Courage  and  youth 
should  be  inseparable.  Fear  is  the  father 
of  weakness;  courage  the  mother  of  strength. 
The  future  is  not  wholly  dark. 


AVar,  persecution,  social  upheaval  and 
economic  depression  sweep  the  earth,  as 
tempests  and  blizzards  rage  unbidden  upon 
the  land,  but  they  do  not  last  forever.  They 
have  value  in  that  they  teach  the  need  of 
preparedness  against  future  disasters.  The 
broken  law,  the  real  cause,  must  bo  sought 
out  and  obeyed.  Then  prosperity  is  com- 
pelled to  return. 

Iminutable  laws  operate  in  the  lightning 
of  the  skies;  hxed  laws  underlie  the  chang- 
ing affairs  of  men.  Pi'osperity  or  depression, 
success  or  failure,  is  usually  the  fruit  of 
man's  action's.  Man's  right  as  a  free  agent 
does  not  transcend  law,  otherwise  chaos 
would     rule     and     reign.  Freedom     is     the 

child  of  obedi(>iu'e  to  law,  while  bondage  is 
born   of   opiwsitiou    to   law.  If   youth    will 

earnestly  search  out  law  and  as  resolutely 
obey  it,  ]H'osperity  will  return  and  i)lead  for 
acceptance. 

Perhaps  the  way  out  is  simpler  and  clearer 
than  is  connnonly  aissumed.  Look  back  over 
the  immediate  past!  Was  there  lust  for 
iiu)ney  and  power  and  fame,  at  the  cost  of 
simple  honesty  and  justice  to  tlie  poor  and 
luifortunate  ?  Was  strength  of  body  and 
mind  surrendered  to  the  satisfaction  of  un- 
natural a))petites  I-'  Were  industry  and  toil 
(exchanged  for  ease  and  luxury?  Were  the 
virtue  of  woman  and  the  honour  of  man  for- 


gotten y  Was  ethicte  placed  above  religion  i-' 
Was  time  wasti'd  and  jxjwer  frittered  away? 
Answers  to  these  and  similar  questions  might 
explain  our  present  dilemma  and  suggest  the 
way  out. 

The  responsibility  for  recovery  rests  upon 
the  masises  of  men.  ujjon  each  one  of  us. 
The  few  in  official  i)ositon.  though  of  tremen- 
ilous  importance,  can  never  and  should  never 
rt'lievc  the  many  of  their  oliligations.  Xn 
law  is  effective  against  the  will  of  the  people. 
The  Bastille  had  thick  walls,  high  towers, 
drawbridges,  and  strong  locks,  but  when  the 
people  so  decreed,  it  f<'ll  and  the  prisoners 
went  free.  Neither  Congress  nuv  Wall  Street 
can  be  wholly  cliarged  with  our  disaster,  or 
cure  our  condition.  Only  the  people,  each 
one  of  us,  can  coiuiuer  thi-  iioublcs  that 
surround  us. 

Such  corrective  changes  are  sjHritual  in 
their  nature,  I'oi'  "  Out  of  the  lieart  are  the 
issues  of  life."  This  may  be  a  new  day.  hut 
tlic   laws   of   ]if<'   are   unchanging. 

If  youth  will  become  law  abiding,  through 
and  through,  their  coming  tlay  will  hv  the 
greatest  ever  known. 

"  Men  should  lie  anxiously  engaged  in  a 
good  cause,  and  do  many  things  of  their  own 
free  will,  and  bring  to  pass  much  righteous- 
ness; for  the  poirrr  is  iit  fhnit.  wherein  they 
are  agents  unto  them.selvcs.  .\nd  inasmuch 
as  men  do  good  they  shall  in  now  ise  lose  their 
reward." 

Youth,  moving  into  the  waiting  future, 
must  use  "  the  jiower  within  them.''  Then 
all  will  in  time  be  well,  and  our  present 
trouble  become  transmuted  into   jov. 


CASH  PREFERRED. 

Tlie    knot    was    lied;    the   pair   were    wed, 
And  then   the  smilin"   bridei^room  said 
I'nlo   the   pi-eacIuT,    "  .Shall    I    pay 
To  }(Hi  the  usual  fee  lo-dav, 
Oi'  would  you  ha\e  me  wait   a   \cni 
And  o-i\e  you  then  a.   luindicd  (dear, 
II    1    should   liiul   the   married   state 
As  happ\-  as   I   estimate?  " 
The  prcaeher  lost   no  time  in   thought. 
To  his   repK'   no   slud\'   broui^Iit, 
There  were  no  w  rinkles  cm   his  brow  ; 
He   said,    "   I'll   take  v$3.00   now." 

— Anonymous. 
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With  The  Missionaries 


CAPE    DISTRICT: 

Elder   King   S.    Udall,    President,    "  Gumorali,"  Main  Rd.,  Mowbray.     Phone  6 — 3334. 

Elders  \\'iii.  J).  Wiscomb,  Walter  M.  Lewis,  Robert  B.  Douglass,  Jolin  G.  Kuudsen, 
Scott  M.  Wliitaker,  (jrant  B.  Shaw,  Wni.   Ward  l-|(>al. 

SERVICES:  Sunday,  10.30  a.m. — "  Deseret,"  Rhodes  Avenue,  Woodstock;  16,  Claren- 
don Crescent,  Brooklyn. 

Mowbray   Branch:   "  Cumorah,"   Main  Road,  Thomas  Wilson,  President. 

SERVICE^;:  Sunilay,  10.30  a.m.  and  7  p.m.;  Tuesday,  M.I. A.,  7.45  p.m.;  Wednesday, 
Primary,   4   p.m.  ;   Thursday,   Priesthood  and  Relief  Society,  7.45  jj.m. 

Parow  Branch:  9a,  Weimar  Road,  E.  J.  Jakins,  President. 

SERVICES:  Sunda.y,  10.30  a.m.  and  7.30  p.m.,  and  10.00  a.m.  at  "  Marcourt,"  Eerste 
River. 

TRANSVAAL   DISTRICT: 

Elder  Jay  S.  Broadbent,  President,  395,  Commissioner  Street.     Phone  24r— 3669. 

Elders  P()l)ert  S.  Kirkham,  Gail  C.  Meier,  Quinten  E.  Crockett,  Phil  O.  Dana,  Leslie 
W.  J.  Peer,  O.  Ned  Kirkham,  H.  Max  liergeson,  Norman  S.  Howells,  Robei't  Q. 
Shupe,  John  N.  Eldredge,  L.  Wayne  Redd,  Harold  S.  Barns,  Richard  T.  Sharp, 
Richard  A.   Scare,   Carlyie  B.  Eyre. 

Ramah   Branch:  395,   Commissioner  Street,  .lohannesburg.     Evan  P.   Wright,  President. 

SERVICES:    Sunday,    10.30  a.m.    and   7.30  p.m. 

Liahona  Branch:  20,  Petunia  Street,  Rosettenville,  Joiiannesburg.  Leonard  G.  Muir, 
President. 

SERVICES:    Sunday,    10.30   a.m.    and   7.30  p.m.,    at   20,    Petunia   Street,    Rosettenville. 

Springs   Branch:    "Castle  Mansions,"   Third  Street.        1.   C.  Louw,  President. 

SERVICES:  Simday,  10.30  a.m.  and  7.30  p.m. 

Waterval  Branch:  153,  Kemp  Avenue,  Waterval  Estate.  William  H.  Brummer,  Presi- 
dent. 

SERVICES:  Sunday,  10.30  a.m.  and  7.0  p.m. 

Pretoria   Branch:   Calder's  Studio,  270,  Paul  Kruger  Street.     Louis  Duncan,  President. 

SERVICES:  Sunday,   10.30  a.m.   and  7.30  p.m. 

Benoni  Branch:  46,  Cranbourne  Avenue,  Benoni.        Cecil  Cook,   President. 

SERVICES:  Sunday,  7.30  p.m. 

NATAL   DISTRICT: 

Elder    Max    Simkius,    President,    422,    Frere  Road,   Durban.       Phone  56041. 

Elders   Harold   E.   Larsen,   Max  V.   Shurtliff,    Donald   B.    Garrick. 

Durban   Branch:  7,  Buchanan  Building,  West    and    Russel    Streets.  Arthur    Fagan. 

President. 
SERVICES:  Sunday,  10.30  a.m.  and  7.0  p.m. 

Pietermaritzburg  Branch:  Good  'lemplars'  Hall,  Longmarket  Street. 
SERVICES:  Sunday,  7.0  p.m. 

EASTERN    PROVINCE    DISTRICT: 

Ellder  Sidney  V.  Badger,  President,  51,  Donkin  Street,  Port  Elizabeth. 

Elders  Preston  T.  Marchant,  Richard  F.  Thorley.   Jay   L.   Chatterley,    Francis   G.   Tate, 

Terrell   R.   Woodniansee. 
Port    Elizabeth    Branch:   Robert  Dollar,  President,   Foresters'   Hall,   Palm  Street. 
SERVICES:  Sunday,  10.30  a.m.  and  7.0  p.m.        Cottage   Meetings,   Tuesday,   8.0   p.m. 
East   London  Branch:  B.  A.  T.  Jubber,  President,  5,   Nahoon  View  Road. 

BLOEMFONTEIN    DISTRICT: 

Elders  J.  Keith  Hansen,  N.  Spencer  Black. 


Elder  Walter  M.  Lewis,  Mission  Secretary. 
Elder  Wm.   I).   Wiscomb.   Mission  Commissarian. 
Elder   King   S.    Udall,    IMi.ssion   Auxiliary   Advisor. 


GARDENER'S    GARAGE 

EXPERTS    IN  — 

Wrecking  Service,  Cylinder  Reboring,  High  Pressure  Greasing, 
Spray  Painting -Prompt  Service 

PHONE  6—3949.  Main  Road,  Mowbray,  C.P. 


8. A.  Electric  Printing  Co.  (Pty.)  Ltd.,   28/30,  Prestwich  Street.  Capetown. 


